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BY J, BOYLE O'REILLY.

There are longsome places apon the earth

That have naver re & =ound of mirth,

W here the spirits abide that feast and quad

On the shuddering sonl of a mundered laugh,

And take gvim delight in the fearful start

As their nnseen fingems clutch the heart, :

And the blood flies out from the grasping paio,

To cm;ay thcj;hi!! throu heveri‘vem:
ctaring eyesa e whites

\ rmhyca the- sghote sl the T

But of all the spots on this earthly sphere

Where these dismal apirits are strong and near,

There is one moye dreary than all the rest,—

*"Tis the harcen island of Bottenest,

On Australia’s Westeru coast, you may—

On a seaman’s chart of Fremantie Bay—

Find a tiny speck, some ten miles from shore:

If the chart be goosd, there Is sowething more,

For a shoal run= in on the landwanl side,

With tive farthoms marked for the hest tide.

You have nought “ut my word for all the rest,

Rut that speck is the {sland of Rortenest.

"Pisowhkite saudshdap sbout fwo miles lang,
And say half as wide: but the deeds of wrong

Betwedn man and his brother that there took

faces

places

4

lace
Are ngﬂc!nnt to sully a continent's fMee.
Ah! eruel tales! were they wald as a whole
They would scare your polished-humanity's soul,
They would the cheeks iu your carpeted

Jatiiteil
With a terrible thought of the merited doom
For the crimes committed, still unredressed,
©On that white sand-heap called Rottenest.

0Or Iilte years hrn::'i i»lm;! is nnr,'m 'II::E
A5t wms wl saw it ﬂ.rn‘ or thore
Oia theouter ivadiand someé bullkdings stand,
And a flag, red-crosséd, says the patch of sand
1s a reoganized part of the wide ain
That is blessed with the peace of Victoria's reign;
Bt behind the Hghthouse the land’s the same,

i fof the whiteman's shame

‘island owns

Have a terrible harvest of human bones !

And bow did lhe‘)' come there! that's the word,

Aund 'l suswer It pow with the tale 1 beani

From the lips of u mnan who was there, anil saw

The bad end of man's greed and of colony law.

Muny years ugo, when the white man st

Set lis foot on the constand was hated and cursed

By the native, who sl not vt learued to fear

Tk dark wruth of the stemnger, but drove his
spear

With & fresimian's foree and a bushman's vell,

At the white Invader—it then befell

That so many were killed and cooked aml vaten,

There was risk of the whites lu the eénd Leing
benten;

So & plan was proposed—'twas]deemed sufest
anl be

L1
I'o lmprison the natives In Rottenest.

And soovery bime there was white blood spilled
There were Llnok men captured; snd those n
0"

In the rage of vengenoce, were sent away

To this bleak sand isle in Fremautle Bay.

And It soon came rogml that o thousaml men

Were together there, Hike wild beasts in a peu.

There was not o shrub or grass-blwle in the
wand,

Nor a piece of timber as large a< your hand;

Bt a government boat went out each day

T'o Niuyg meat p=hore—anil then sailed daway,

For o year or move wis this course pursiml,
Tl "twas noticed that fewer came down Tor ool
W hien Lhe Bont appeared; thon s guanl lay ronnd
‘he islandd opewight, aosd the white men found
'I‘.‘l:at‘l‘lu lnm{l‘!’bwmn through the lowest tide
To the shoal, that lay on the landward side—
"Iwas o mle from the Deach—and  then woded
anhore:
So the settlers wet in geave council onee maore.

That o gunrl was needosl wos plain o ull; -
Iiut no settler answered the Government's el |
For volunteer wateh; thov were anly a few,
And thelr wild young frms gave plenty o do;
Audl the council of settlors was breaking up,
With a dread of the <ormw they"d bave to <up
Wihen ll:a savage, unawiest, nnd for veugesoce

wild,
Tiid wait hr thoe wood for the motiier and  ehild,
And with doleful conntensnce, cach to his
unelighbor
Told a dreary 1ale of the world of labor
He hod, nod <nid: “Let him witeh who ean,
Leannot ;" whes there stepped to the front &man
With a hard brown face and a burglar's hrow,
Who had lenrned Lo steret he utered now
\Vlmn‘?u servedd lo the ehain-gang in New South
ales,
And e snid (o thew: “Friemls, as all else fail=,
These "ore natives are safie as it locked and barvesd
1r you'll line that <hoal with o mastilf guard !

A the settlers looked at each other swhile,
Till the wondag loned 1o a well-pleased smile.
When tho brown bx=hburglar culd he knew,
Aud would show the whole of "em what (o do.

About three woeerks aftor the guard was set;

And anative who swam to the shoal, was met

By two hall-starved dogs, when a mile from
shore:

And, somehow, that nntive was neverseen more.

All the settleps were plomsed with the capitil

ian,
Aml.t!uey voted their thanks 1o e hard-faced
mr

1.

For ayear, vach day, did the government hont
‘Take the meat to the isle and its gaand aftoal.
In a line, ou the fMee of the shoal, the dogs
Hstl'n dry hande each, on some ancho

Aud the neck-chaln from ench stretehed

To the‘wn :]uz‘: house: right across the Bay
Ran a Hne that was Aideous with oreld sounds
From the bungry throats of vwo husdyed hound=.

ES:
Just

Ho one morve year passad, snd the brutes on the
-

Had grown more like devils than common dogs.
There was such a hell-chorus by day aml night
That the setilers ashore were chilled with fright
When they thought—irf that legion should broak

away
And come in with the Tile some fatal day!

But they "seaped that chance, for a man come in

From the Bush, ene day, with a ‘possum’« =kin

To the throat flled up with large pearls, hoe'd
found

To the Nortl, on the shore of the Shark's Bay
Sound.

Andthe settlement blazed with a wild commotion

Al the sught of the gess Mrom the wealthy pcean.

Legun to k

:‘Sﬁ%&h :ﬁu'mm track
That the bushman followed to strike the spot,—
‘While the dogs sl natives were all forgot.
Intiwo days m that eamp on tha River Swan,
'6 the Shark's Bay Sonnd hud the settlers gom;
A nd no mereiful foeling did one retand
“Por the helpless mien and their terrible guand,

It were vain to tey, inmy quiet room,

To write down the truth of the awful doom

That befell those savages, prisoned there,

When (e pangs of hunger and wilil despaic

Had nigh made them mad as the fends outside:

iz enough, that one night, throngh the low ebb
tide,

swom niae bundred savages, armel with <tones,

Al with weapons mmde from thelr demd Uvdend’s
hones,

Without ripple or soumd, when the moon was

Kune,

Throogh the luky water thoy glided on:

swimming deep, and searce daring o Jdraw a
breath,

While the guanls, It they saw, were as dumb as
dleath.

Yovas a terrible pioture: ob, God! that the night

Woere o black as 1o cover the hoeidd sighe

From the eves of the Augel thal wotes man's
ways

In the Look that will open on she Day of Days!

There weve sceams when they met-shrill soreams
of pain,

For ench animal swam ot the length of his ¢hain,
Awl with Ynn‘hlng throat and in furious mood
Lay awaiting, not wen, but his coming food,

Thore were short sharp evies and a lioe of fleck
At their long fﬂuﬁ-‘--nuk in the swimmer,s neck:
There were gargliag tonnds mixed with haoman
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ssm for the beautiful, are all dried u
before the breath of such a scoundrel.

One becomes awkward, timid; all one's

one’s personal diguity, and one salutes
with great respect the burgomaster
Schnugans when he passes in the dis-
tance !
Ore night, not having a penny, as us-
ual, and lnﬁthmwued with prison by
this worth aster Rap, I resolved 1o
cheat him by eutting wy throat. With
this agreeable thought, seated on my pail-
let- bed opposite the window, I gave my-
self up to a thousand philos
tions, which were more or less pleasant.
“What is man?’ said | w0 myself.
“Ap omuivorous auwimal; his $=
which are provided with fangs, incisors,
and molar teeth, are proof sufficient
thereof. The fangs are made for tearin
meat, the inclsors for eating fruit, anc
the molar teeth for mastieating, grind-
ing, and triturating animal :mﬁ vegeta-
ble substances which are agreeabie to the
taste and smell. B;:;h\meu ithere is
uothis Dfnm 8! 1-
lar llh;fll'd ty in nature, a au:grﬂui'l.f‘l
fifth wheel to  carriage.”
Such were my reflections! 1 did not
dare to open my razor, for fear that the
invincible force of my logic should in-
spire we with the courage to put an end
to myself. After having wel argued in
this inanner, [ blew oui my’ can and
lett the result for the next Jay.
Thiz abominable Rap had completely
brutalized me. [ saw nothing as re-
gards art but siThonettes, and my only
wish was to have money to rid me of his
odioys presence. | But that night a sin-
Fnhr rezolutioh was made in my mind.
waked about one o'clock; I relighted

old’ gray coat, I threw on to paper a rapid
sketch n the duteh style; something
strange, wild, which hul no connection
with my habitnal coneeptions.
Imngine n dark yard, inelosed in high
tottering walls. These walls are fur-
nished with poks at geven or eight feet
from the ground. Oune guesses at the
first glance that it is a slanghter-house,
On the left there Is a wooden trellis-
work; you perceive throu it & guar-
tered ox, hung to the ceiling by enor-
mous pulleys. Large pools of blood
flowed over the flags Into a trench, which
was full of shapeless remains.  The light
comes from the top, from bhetween the
chimneys, whose weathercocks are cut
out against a corner of the sky as large
as one’s bhand; and the rools of tﬁ
neighboring houses cast dark shadows
on the lower stories.  In the farthier end
of this place there is a shed ; under the
shed n phle: on the pile some ludders,
some heaps of straw aml of rope, a coop
for ehivkens, and un old wornout rahbir-
hnteh,
How did it come that 1 imagined all
these whimsical detalls?  Ido not kunow,
I had no analogons recollection ; and yet
each pencil-stroke seemed the result of
observation. Nothing was wanting.
But oo the right & corner of the =Bketch
retained blank. 1 did pot know how to
AILIL in. ‘There something was moving.
Saddenly 1 saw a foot—a foor which was
reversed and not on the ground. In
spite of this improbable tion, 1 fol-
lowed the inspiration without account-
ing for my own thought. The foot end-
ed in a leg. On the leg, which wnas
stretebed out with effort, floated the
skirt of o gown., In short, an old wo-
man, wan, emaciated, dishevelled, ap-
peared ar last, lying on the edge of 4
well, and fighting with a fist which was
pressing her throat. It was a scene of
murider which I was drawing. The pen-
¢il fell from my haud.
This woman, whose attitade was quite
startling, with her loins doubled on the
brink of the well, her fce contracted
with terror, her two hands grasping the
arm of the murderer, frightened me. 1
did not dare to look at her, Bat him,
the man, the owner of the nrm, I did not
see. It was im :ible for me to finish it.
“1 am til‘l‘l#." thought I, while my
forehead was bathed in perspiration :
“‘there is only this figure to be done; I
will finish it to-morrow. It will be
quite easy."”
And I went to bed again, quite terri-
fied at my vision. Five minutes later I
wae soumnd asleep.
The following day 1 was up at dawn.
I had just dressed myself, and was pre-
paring to go on with wmy interrupted
work, when two little taps sounded on
the door.
“Come in.”
The door opened. A man, already
old, tall, thin, dressed in black, appeared
on the threshold. The features of this
man—his eyes which were close togeth-
er, Lis great eagle nose, and wide hony
forehead—were somewhat severe, le
bowed gravely,
“Mr, Christian Venius, the painter?"”
aaid he,
“I am he, monsieur.””
He bowed agnin, and added—
‘“Baron Friedrlch von Spreckdal.”
The appearance in my poor house of
the rich amatenr Spreckdal, judge of the
erbuinal court, Impressed me deeply. |
could not help throwing a hasty glance
at my old worm-eaten furniture, at my
amp bed-hangings, and dnsty floor. 1
felt humilinted by saeh  dilipidation.
But Von Spreckdal seemed to pay no at-
tention to these details, and, =eating iim-
self’ hefore my little table, began :
“Master Veniag, I come—""
But at that instant his eyes were
caught by the wncompleted sketeh, and
he did not tinlsh his sentence, I had
seated wysell on Lhe edge of my bed,
and the sudden attention accorded by
snch a person to one of my productions
made my heart beal with undefinable
fear.
After & minute bow, Spreckdal raised
hiz head.
“Ave you the author of this sketoh®”
aald he, looking at me attentively,

ronus,
For the savages drove the sharpened hone=
Through thelr enemies'  rils, and the bodies

Fank,
Each dog holding fast, with a bone through his
flank.

‘Sten these of the native: who'scaped swam back

:Iul oo late ! fnr‘;‘nw;lur 1hldl.- m\'ﬂg-! |;nrl} riat
Iriven ¢ Mg ~ wnds of thght,

ol l-rg:‘!lﬂc.?u m!ﬁ.‘l'ul'ln'ﬂ‘l | %n that dread

night

Lot u.wlf-urtnin fall; when the red sun rose
Frow the plachl ocegn, the joy= awl woe=

A0 3 tlgrusgnd men e hgd lust ove scen,

W re B thilngdor thonZits hat had aeyér been.
When the settlers returned—in a month or two—
ey bethought of the dags and the pri-oned

nreW.
A bont wend aub on an iHl-time gquest
Of whatever was Hving on Rattenc-i,
Fhey senrvehod all the icle and sailed baek again,
With some spechmen bones of the dogs and wen,

The Mysterious Sketch.

CHAVTER 1.

PPOSELE 10 the Chapel of St

Sehalt's, at Nuremberg, at the
e corner of the street of the Tre-

bans, stands a little ion, narrow
wind  high, with gahled front, dusty
panes, and the rool crowned witha plas-
ter Virgin, It was there that 1 passed
the saddess davs of my life. 1 had gone
jo Nuremberg to study the old German
pasgers: but, for want of remly woney,
§ wus obliged todo portraits.  Aad what
portraitst  Fat gossip= with their eat on
their knees; aldermen in wigs; burgo-
masters In  three-cornered  hats—the
whole colored In ovire miud vermillion.
From parteaits [ etme down: to pencil
“ketehes, und from sketehes to silhon-
ettes,  There is nothing so wretehed ax
having the landlord of an hotel con-
sgantly after one, with pinched iips,

shiedll voiee, and impudent manner, cot-
day il saying, “Come now,
do vou Intepsd (o pay me soon, sir? Do

ing every

P
that
and sleep guietly.

L-.flm' how mucl your biM is# No,
1 14 nothing to you,
‘Phye

i’

You eat, drink,
Lord giveth
food to the lictle blrdz, This gontloman’s
bill amonnts to “wo hnndred fAoring 1en
krentzerss it is hardly worth speaking
Those who have not heard this
song sang can have no kdea what it is—
Jove of art, buagination, sacred euthuosi-

“Yes, sir.”

“What Is its price®”

idea for a painting.”
“Ah!" said he, raising the paper with
the point of his yellow fingers..

He drew 4 glass froin

silence.
The sun shown abliguely
tle. Von Spreckdal i

The =llence was so profound that
fly which was caught in a spider’s weh.

Master Venius#" said
looking at e,
“Three feet by four.”
e price *
“Fifty ducats."

rings.

“Fifty dueats,"
are,”

I wis dazzled,
I

stairease, Then,

that 1 Juul ot thanked him, and I

the street was deserted @
SDear me, that's l’unur,

CITAFPTER I1I.

quite Into ecstasy,

I formed the culpable design of enttin

the vlouds,

tion to
agaln,
—ihe pext day."

energy Is lost, as well as the feeling of

pi:nlmd reflec-

ny lamp, and, wrapping wyself in my |.

q

“f do not 2ell my sketches, it is the

iz walst-coat
pocket, wnl began to study the sketeh, in

into the at-
not utter a
word ; his great hooked no=e, his wide
eyehrows, were contracted, and hig chin,
rotruding in a point, formed a hundred
ittle wrinkles in his Jong thin cﬁi.

his-

tinetly heard the plaintive buzzing of a

“*And the ditnensions of thi= painting,
he at la=t, without

Von Spreckdal replaced the drawing
on the tble, and teok from hiz pocket a
long, green silk purse. He drew off’ the

sild he: “here they

The Baron had risen; he bowed, and
heard his great ivory-headed, eane
sounding on each step to the foot of the
recovering from
my stupor, | remembered all of 4 sudden
ew
down the five stories like lightning; hut
when Iarrived on the threshold it was
in vain that [ looked to right and left—

duid 1, and
went up stairs again, quite out of breath.

The surprislung manuner In which Yon
Spreckdal had just nqpured threw me
*Yesterday,” saald I,

ux 1 contemplated the heap of ducats
which glittered in the suu—*‘yesterday

wy throat for a few miserable florins,
und now, to-day, a fortune falls from
Decldedly I did well not to
apen my ragor, and if ever the tempta-
Put an end to myself  assalls me
shall take care to put ILoft sil

After these judicious reflections, I
seated myself to finish the sketeh; four
strokes of my pencil and it would be
g?;: But here an i}womprehensihla

ulty 1 mwme. ltwas wssihile
for“me “to° make those kd-oké?l I had
lost the thread of my inspiration; the
my=sterious individual would not detach
himselfl from the limbers of my brain.
It was in vain that [ invoked him, shat
I sketched ontlines and tried again and
again; he was no more in accordance
with the whole than a figure of Ra-
phael’s would be in one of Tenier's
?mm. - The drop: stbod oumy
row.

At the finest moment Rap opened the
door without knocking, according to his
Isudable custom his eyes fell on my
heap of ducats, and with a8 squeaking
voice he cried:

“Ah! I have canght you. Will yon
—_ z ; *
;g;ﬁ;«ﬁ H‘"ﬂr’: }hﬁ, yoa have
And his crooked fingers advanced with
ll;at [;:;r:louﬂ lremglllug which the sight
of gold always produces with misers,
l‘m-lm“ i ol .4 few seconds.
Then the recollation of all the insults
which this ereature had heaped on me.
his avariclous Iook:ivlnla Impudent smlllie.
exas ity . nd 1
mmmatﬂfm th both
hands out of the room, I flattened his
nose with the door.

Thiz was done with the “cric-crae”
and the ty of a Jack-in-the-Box.
But, outside, the old unsurer uttered
piercing cries:

“My money, robber—my money !
‘;‘hulodgm came ont of their rooms
asking:

“W ?.I'I'I is the matter? What haz hap-

1 opened the door suddenly, aud with
a blow of my foot in the spine of Master
Rap, sent him down more than five

steps,

*“T'hat is what is happening,” said I
beside myself, i y
Then I shut the door and fastened it,
while shouts of laughter saluted Master
Rap in his flighe,

I was pleased with my=elf; [ rubbed
my hands. Thisadventure had restored
my animation. I recommenced work,

':lﬁm?gtmmﬁt* when

It was butt-end of rifles g put
g e AT LE e By Pt

looked out of mér wlmllm\;i:md saw t.hrt;e
Eewlaram 1 gheie &5 owered,
drn \}’lf ’ll“nﬁ.me dgr 0 tlaﬁot,:l:e.
“Can that wretch Rap bave broken
anything¥™ said I, in a rright,

Aund such is the strange contradiction
in the human mind, that I, who the eve-
ning before had ied to cutmy throat,
niow shuddéred to“theé” marrow of my
boues at the thought that they could
hang me if Rap was dead,

‘T'he stairease was filling with coniused
sonnds. 1t was a rising pide of hLollow
steps, the elank of arms and rapid
words.  Suddenly some oue tried to
open my door. It was fastened.
‘Then there was guite a elamor.

“Open, in the ngme of the Lord!™
I el B ik haling legs.

“Open I repeated the same voice.
The idea of saving mysell over the
roofs geenrred to me; but hardly had 1
put my head through the little window
than 1 drew hack sefzed with vertigo.- T
had seen as in a lightning flash all the
windows lb«nluw. with their gleaming
panes, their lower-pots,t bird :
‘llﬂrwt Tnge f“gu lowe BM 'thm-
cony ; lower down the street lamp ; low-
er down the sign of the Tounelet Rouge,
covered with crampons; then, at Jast,
the three glittering buyoners, which only
awaited my fall to impale we. Ou the
roof of the honse opposite a grear red
cat on guard behiud one of the chim-
neys was watehing a troop of sparrows
who were chirping and quarreling in
the gutter, It Is lmpossible to imagine
to what clearness, to what power and
rapidity of perception, the life of 2 man
ean uttain when stimulated by fear,
At the third summons—Open the
doer, or we will break it open !"—I saw
that dight was impossible, and approach-
ing the door ‘with trembling steps, 1
drew back the bolt.
Two fists i
far, and a liftle
of wine, said;
*I arrest yon.'"
He wore a bottle-green overcoat, but-
toped up to the chin, and a hat s
like the pipe of 1 stové; he had great,
brown whiskers, rings on all his fingers,
and was ealled  Passanf. It was Jthe
head of the police.
Five bull heads, with litde fat
eaps, were observing me from without.
"P\'h&t do you want¥" asked I of Pas-
sauf,
“Come down,” extlaimed he, rough-
Iy, making & sign toowe of the 'men to
scize me.
This latter dragged me away more
dead than alive, while the others turued
my room upside down.
L went down, supported under the
arms like a man in the third stages of
consumption ; my hair falling over my
fave, and stumbling v each step.
L was throwm imto ¥« fly, between two |
fellows, who had the charity to let wme
see the end of two staves fastened with
# strap to the wrist; then the carri
set off. I heard the steps of all the
yeuning of the town ranning after us.
“What have I done?” I asked of one
of my gu .
lllc' lnmkﬁlll at hi!;l com;mniunhwim n
strange smile, saying: “Hanos, he wants
bo'know wiiad lie Basdofie > © /-
This smile froze my blood.
Soon a profound shadow enveloped
the carriage—the horses’ feet sounded
under an arch. We were cutering the
Raspelhaus, of which one might well

COMAE BN nort.

All is not coulewr de rose In thiz world;

from the elaws A fell i aduns
geon, Trom' \ﬂﬂ«;‘h mwbr 'dlﬁ’ﬂh "hl‘ve
small chance of escaping. Great dark
yard, rows of windows, as ina hoapital,
not a tuft of grass, not a leaf of iyy ot
even a weathercoek In perspective’ ‘that
was my new lodging. It was enough to
a;u;{.e Que tear out one’s hair by hand-
s,

The police agents, nccompanied by the
Jailor, incarcerated me temporarily in a
lock-np.

e jailor, a3 fur as T éan’ remember,
was called Kusper Schlussel; with hid
grey woolen eap, his short pipe between
his teeth, and his bupeh of kevs at his
waist, he appeared to me like the god of
the Caribbees, who Is an owl. He had
great  round, yellowish eyes, which
loopked 45 Hf lhﬂz'sﬂh_\‘ night, a pointed
nose, and 4 neck which was lost in his
shonlders.

Schiussel shut up as quietly as one
puts away clothes in a cupboard, think-
ing other things., A= for magil re-
mained more than ten minutes in the
same place, with my hands cloged behind
my back, minl my head hanging down,
AL the end of this time I made the fol-
lowing reflection :

“Rap, when he fell, called out: “They
are murdering me!” but e did not say
who. [ shallsay that it was my neigh-
nor, the old man who sells spectacles;
he will be hangéd in my place.””

T idea comforted me, andl T heaved
adeep sigh,
on.
ed, and the walls were quite buréexeept

n one corper, where my predecessor
hatl zketehed a gibber.
from n littke window, nine or ten feet

Iy seized my @ol-
li!l.‘.-et'l'muu, smtﬂllng

“*Daud cot antre
Jdag

i

of aheap of straw aud & bucket.

my hande w my kue;o
celvable des eney.
£ | clearly ; and of asu
fore his dea
and got up coughingy as
Almost at theé snme
Schlussel. rrossing

the ' passage:

¥ Then 1 looked at my pris-
t hadd just been newly whitewash-

The light eame

from the ground 3 the furniture consisted

I sented mysell on . the straw, with
in incon-
iurdly saw
n, remembering
that Rap-might havedenonneced me be-
y A tingled in every joint,
if' the hempen
eravat were alrendy pressing ‘my throat.
' nt I heard

he
opened the door and told we o follow

him. e was stiil assisted by the two
men with staves, and I stepped

olutely after him. We passed through
long galleries, lighted at certuin dis-
tances by windows in=ile, I saw behind
=ome bars the famous Tie-Tack, who was
to be executed the following day. He
waz wearing a strait-waisteoat, and was
siuging in'a loud voice, *I am the king
of  the monntains!”’ Seeinﬁ me, he
eried : “Hullo, comrade, I' will keep a
place for you on my right.”

‘Thetwo police agents and the god of
the Caribbees looked at each other with
a smile, while a cold shiver crept all
down my back.

CHAPTEER IIL

Schlassel puzhed me into a high room,
which was very dark, and furnis with
seats in a semi-circle. The appearance
of this deserted hall, with its two high-
barred windows, it= Christ of dark old
oak, a with its armes extended and
head y falling on its shonlders, in-
sﬂ:ulme with a religious fear over and
:i ve that cansed by my actual posi-

Gl .

All my ideas of false accusation dis-
appeared, and my lips moved as [ mur-
mnred a prayer. For a long time 1 had
never prayed, but misfortune always re-
calls us to thoughtsof submission. Man
is such a poor creature !

Iu frout of me, on a high seat, were
two persons whose position with their
backs to the light left their figures in
shadow. Nev Jeas I zed Von
spreckdal by his aquiline profile, which
wus illumined obliguely by a ray from
the window. Theother was fat: he had
full red cheeks and wore a judge's robe,,
as did also Von Spreckdal. .

Below was seated Conrad, the clerk;
he was writing at a low tahle, tickling
his ear with the end of hiz pen. On
my arrival he stopped, in order to look
at me, with considerahle  curiosity.
They made we sit down, and Von
Spreckdal, raising his wvoice, said:
“ Christian Venius, where did you get
this drawing?" He showed me the
nocturnal sketeh, which was then in his
possession. They hamded it to me. Af-
ter having examined it, 1 answered :

“1 did f.”

There was rather a long silence, and
Conrad wrote down my answer. I list-
ened to his rulmiuf over the paper,
and T thought, “ What is the meaning of
the question they have just asked me?
}E.hns nothing to do with the kick I gave

“You did this drawing,” continued
r'gn Spreckdal; “ what Is the subject of

¢

‘Tt iz a fancy subject.”

“You have not copied all these de-
tafla s

"‘!\'n. my Jord, they are all imagin-
n "

“Prisoner,” sald the judge, severely,
] (Iw you time for reflection; do not
lie!™

I reddemed, and exclaimed, with
some excitement: “1 have told the
truth.”

* Put this down,” said Von Spreck-
dal to the clerk,

The pen agaln squeaked on the paper.

“ And this woman,” pursued the
judge, “ thiz woman who is belng mur-

ered on the edge of the pit, wus she
#150 an maginary figure?”’ '

“Certainly.”

“You have never seen her?"’

“ Never.™

Yan Spreckdal rose, at if indignant;
then, reseating hims=elf, he consulted in
& low voice with his rellow-judge.
These two black profiles standing out
against the light background of the
window, and the three men standing
behind me, the silenee of the hall, every-
thing mudeé me shudder.

“What do they want with me? [What
have I done?*” I murmured.

Suddenly Von Spreckidal said to my
jallers: “Take back the prisoner to the
earriage: we are going to start for the
Metzer Strasse.” Then turning to me,
he exclaimed : “Christlan Venius, yvoun
have started on o sad conrse: recollect
yourself, and remember that if human
Justice is inflexible, there still remains
for vou God’s mepey.  You may deserye
it if you egonfess yonr crime!"

These words struek me as if with the
blow of a hammer. I stretched out my
arms, sereaming, 0, what a frightful
dream ! and fainted.

When [ ecame to myself the carriage
was moving slowly along in the street;
another one was in front. The two con-
'stubles were stll there. Ou the road
one of them offered his companion a
piuch of snnft’; mechanically 1 put ont
my finger toward his snuff-box ; hedrew
back quickly. The blush of shame coy-
ered my face, and 1T turned away my
head to hide my emotion.

* If yon look out,”” =aid the man with
the snufi~box, “we s=hall he obliged to
put yon in handeuffs,”

# May the deyvil strangle you, infernal
scoundrel I thought 1. ‘he ('ﬂrrlni;o
stoppedl; one of them got out while the
other held me back by the collar; then,
scelng his comrade ready to receive me,
he pushed me out rudely, These nu-
merous precautions for the safety of my
person did not look well for me; but 1
was fur from foresceing the gravity of
the acensation which was welghing on
me, when g Trightful cireamstance at
lazt opened my eyes and threw me into
despair. 1 haid just been pushed intoa
low passage, with broken unequal pave-
wment; there flowed along the wall a yel-
lowish oozing, from which a fetid smell
exhaled. T was walking in darkness,
the two men behind wme. Farther on
there was a dim light from an inside
yand.,

The farther I advaneed, the more did
my terror increase. I& s not a nat-
ural feeling; it was a fearful anxiety,
unnatural as anightmare, At each step
I instinctively drew baek.

“ Come, now ! execlaimed one of the
constables, prensing his hand on my
shoulder, ** Get on !

But what was my terror when, at the
end of the passage, [ saw the yard which
I had sketched the previous night, with
its walls garnished with hooks, its col-
lection of old iron, Its hen-coop, and its
rabbit-huteh! Not @ window, =mall or
large, not a cracked pane, not a detail
had been omitted. I was thunderstruck
hy this strange revelation.

Near to the wall were the two judges,
Von Spreckdal and Richter, At thelr
feet lay the old woman on her back, her
loug gray hair dizshevelled, hier fuce blue,
her eves unuaturally open, and her
tongue between her teeth,

It wus a horrible sight!

“ Now,” said Von Spreckdal, solemn-
ly, “ what have you to zay 2

1 did wor reply.

“Da you confess to having thrown
thiz woman, Therezsa Becha, into this
pit, having flrst strangled her in order
to rob her of her money ¥’

“No,” Lerled., ““ No! I do not know
this woman 3 1 have never seen her, May
yoit be my witnesa!"

“That is enough,” replied he: and
without adding s word, he and his com-
panion went out quickly.

T'he policemen then thought it their
duty to put handends on me, and 1 was
tuken back to the Raszpelhaus in o state
of stupor. I hardly knew whatto think:
even my conselence was econfused, |1
asked myself whether 1 bl murdered
the old woman.  In the eyes of my jail-
ors 1 was already condenued,

1 will not detail to yon all that 1 felu
that night in the Raspelhaus, when,
=ented on omy lwnp ol straw, with the
little window in front of me, and the
gibbet in perspective, 1 heard the watch-
man erying dn the silence: “ Sleep, in-
habitantz of Nuremberg! The Lord
watehes! One o'clock! two o'clock!
three a'clock have struck !™
. Every one cau form an idea of such a
nighi, It is all very well to say that it
is better to be hung Innocent than guil-
tf. Fov the soul it may be o, but as far
the body is concerned it makes no difter-
enece; on the contrary, It curses its fate,
and seeks to escape, knowing that the
cord will put an end to Its part,  Added
that it regrets not 1o have tikeu enough

Lgoing by.

enjoyment out of life, and to have list-
eneil to the soul which preached absti-
nence. ** Ah, if I bad but known!” it
exdnimﬁ %3 nhrsuld not hsvfl l:;en led
by your words, your gran TASES,
a.:dy magnilgicen: sen:en&: 1 should
have had some delightful moments
which will never return. It is all over.
You said to me, ‘Curb your passions!
Well, I did curb them; and much bet-
ter am | for having done so. Iam
ing to be han ,and in time you will
be called sublime spirit, stoical soul,
martyr to the mistakes of justice. I
shall no longer be thought of!” Such
|;)aroedre the =ad reflections of my poor
'['ll:le day came, at first pale, undecided ;
it semt its fecble rays through the round
window, through the iron 8, then it
shone on the inside wall. Without, the
street was ﬂl]ing;_hein Friday it was
market day. 1 heard the carts londed
with vegetables and the good nts
aof the Sehwarz-voula with their baskets
Sowe chickens in coo
they went past, and the
of Dbutter chatted to each
The market opposite was being
They were arranging the

cackled as
sellers
ted
opened,
hg:'ew‘.lms.
At last it was quite day ; and the great
murmur of the growing crowd of Liouse-
wives who were assembling with their
basket= under their arms, golng, coming,
discussing, aud bargaining, showed me
that it was elght o’clock in the morning.
With the daylight I began somewlat to
regain my confidence. Some of my
black ideas disappeared, and I felt
a great desire to sée what was going on
ourside, r
Some of my predecessors had pulled
themselves up to the window, they had
male some holes in the wall by which
to ascend more easily, I climbed up In
my turn, and when seated in the oval
recess with my back bent, and my head
pressed forward, [ could see the c¢rowd,
the life, the movement; tears flowed
rapldly down my cheeks, I no longer
thought of suiclde; I felt an extraordi-
nary desire to live and to breathe, “Ah™
sald I to myself, “it is delightfal o live!
What do I care {f they make me draga
barrow or fasten a bullet to my leg, as
long as they let me live!” .
e old market with a roof shaped
like an extinguisher Surportutl on heavy
pillars, was & splendid sight. Old wo-
men sested in front of their baskets of
vegetables or eggs, or of their coops full
of pouitry; behind them the Jewlish
denlers in'old clothes, withEtheir dark
faces; the butchers in their hare arms
eutting up their meat in their stalls; the
country people with their large felt, hats
planted on the back of the head, cala
and grave, their hands behind their
backs leaning on the holly-sticks, and
uietly smo ur; their pipes. Then the
thronging, nolsy crowd, whose shrill,
excited, serions, high or sharp words,
those expressive gestares, those unex-
pected attitudes which betrayed [from
afur the progress of the discussion, and
paint 20 well the character of the indi-
vidual; in short, everything captivated
me, and in spite of my melancholy po-
sition, 1 felt happy to think that I still
belonged to this world.
Now, while I was thus looking out, a
man went by; he was a butcher, who
with bent back was carrying an enor-
mous quarter of beef on his shounlders;
hi= arms were bare, his elbows stuck out
and his head was hent down jhis ﬂmtjug
hair, like that of Salvator’s “*Sicumbre.”
concenled his face from me, hut ot the
first glance 1 started.  “It s he!™ said 1
to myself, and all mmy blood flowed back
to my heart. I gotdown into the dun-
geon, quivering to the tips of my fingers
feeling my cheeks growing pale, awd
.-at.-lmmvring with a stitled voiee:
“Itis he! He is there—there, and I am
to expirate his eccime, Oh, God! what
shall T de?—what shall I do?”
A sudden kea, an inspiration from
above, occurrved to me. I felt in the
pocket of my coat—uy fuse-box was
there, Then, rushing to the wall, I be-
gan traciug the =scene of the nurder
with Inconcelyable rapidity.  There
was no more ancertainty, no nore
fmplng. I knew the man—I saw him—
12 was there before me.

At ten o'clock the jailor entered oy
prizon. His owl-like passivencss was
replaced by admiration.

“Is it possible®” cried he, stopping
short on the threshold,

“Go and fetech my judges,’ said I to
him, while I continued my work with
increasing excitement.

“They are walting for you in the hall
of instruction,” replied Schlussel.

“I have something to reveal to them,”
I exclalmed, drawing the last hand of
my mysteriouns subjeet.

He seemed alive; he was fearfnl to be-
hold ; his foreshortened figure stoxd ont
wonderfully on the white wall. The
Jjailor went out.

In a few moments he reappented with
the judges who stood quite stupified.
tended mi' hand, and, trembling in every
limb, sald to them :

“There i= the murderer

After a short silence, Von Spreckidnl
turned 10 me:

*“*His name 2

1 do pot know It, but he is at this mo-

went in the market; he is cutting up
meat in the third stall on the left as you
goin from the street to the Trahaus,”™
“What do you think of this?” said he
to his colleague.
“Let the man be fetched 2" replied the
other gravely; several jailors who re-
mained in the passage obeyed this order.
The judges remained standing,still look-
ing wt the sketeh, I had sunk on the
straw, with my head between my knees,
quite overcoine. Soon footsteps sounded
in the distance under the archway.
Those who have never waited an honr
of deliyerence and counted the minutes,
which at such n time are as long as
centuries—those who bave not gone
through the poignant enjotions—of sus-
pense, terror, hope, doubt—ecan not con-
ceive the inward shaddering which [T
felt at that moment. T shonld have dis-
tinguished the step of the murderer
among a thousand. They had came
nearer—the judge even seemed moved.
[ had riaiseil my head and my heart felt
oppressed as if with an iron weight. 1
fixed my eyes on the closed door. 1t
opened, the man enterad.  His cheeks
were Rwoollen and red, his large jaws
were contracted so that the museles
stoodl ot toward the ears, and his little
eves, uneasy and wild like those of the
wolf, glistened under the bushy eve-
brows of a yellowish red.

Von Spreckdal in silenee pointed to
the sketeh. 'Then thiz man of biood
with the large shoulders looked, grew
pale; and with a well which froze us
with terror, he threwup his nrms and
sprang  backward to upset his jailers.
Then o fearful seruggle took place in the
]mssagv: we heard nothing but the pant-
ng breath of the batcher, hollow oaths,
hasty words, and the feet of the jailors
atriking on the fiags after they had been
lhified in the air,  This lasted at least a
minute,

At last the murderer re-eutered ; his
head hanging, his eyes bloadshot, his
hnds fastened behimnd his back, ITe
agaln glanced at the drawing of the -
der, gecmed to reflect, and fn a low vodee
as ir u‘wuklug to himsell, spid:  <*Who
could have =een me at midnigla #*°

1 was suvend !

o - - L] - L *

Many wvears have puassed sinee that
terribile advenvare, ‘'hauk Hewven!
no longer do silhouetie nor even por-
traits of burgomasters. Ry means of
work and perseverunce 1 have conguered
my place before the sun, and [ gain
my bread with honor by delng works of
art—the only object in my opiuion,
worthy of the trun artist’s attachment,
But [ shall never forget the nocturnal
sketch.  Sometimes, in the very midst of
my work, my memory goes back to it
Thew I put down my pallet and dream
for hours! Jlow conld a erlme, rpe-
trated by 2 man whom I did not know,
Inon honse that T had never <een, bo ve-

produced by my peneil down o the

slightest detail? Was it chance? Ha!
And, after all, what is chanée but the
elgc: of a cause which is hidden' from
us

Can Schiller be right when he says:
‘“Phe immortal soul does not share in the
wickedoess of the body: during the
sleep of the body she spreads her radlent
wingsand goes God alone knows where.
What does she do then? No one ecan
say, but at thmes insplration betrays the
L secretrof those nocturnal flights ¥

Who knows? XNature is more amla-
clous in her realities than the haman
mind in its imagination!

ANECDOTES OF PUBLIC MEN,

BY COL. J W. FORNEY.

NO LXXII.
More thap fifty colored delegates in
the Republican National Convention at

John C. Calhoun, Barnwell Rhett,  Dix-
ou I, Lewis, John Slidell. and W, L.
Yancey, i this to be permitted? Little
did the lords of slavery twenty years
ago think that such an offense would
ever he dared. When I recall Dawson,
of Louisiana, with his eurls and jewels,
and gold-headed cane; Ashe of North
Carolina, with his jolly yet im us
style: John 5. Barbour, o Yirghn%{lm
his plantation manners; Governor n-
ning, of South Carolina, a= handsome as
Mrs. Stowe’s best picturs of the old
Southiern school in “Uncle Tom's  Cub-
in;" Pierre Soule, with his handsome,
haughty fuce, true types and apostles
of the peculiar institution,I wonder how
they would feel to see the South repre-
sented in a National Conveution by r
former slaves. A little more than ten
years have sufficed to disproye all the
redictions against the colored race, but
n nothing so much as in the infelligenece
of their representative leaders, aund In
thelr own general Improvement, If
you were to compare the chiefs of the
freedmen with chief  slaveholders,
knowing them as I kouew th you
would soon realize that John M. g-
ton, professor of the Law Department of
the Howard University, is as thorough
a lawyer nz Plerre Soule in, hiz best
days: that Robert Brown Ellottis a bet-
ter scholar and speaker than Laurence
M., Keitt, who having helped create the’
rebellion, died in fighting for It; aud
that Benjamin Sterling Turner, of Selma,
Alabama, a self educated slave, and
now a freedman in Congress, Is as prae-
tical a business man as John Forsyth or
George 5. Houston.

Frederick Donglass was famnous as an
orator before the war. With the fall of
&lavery, however, he rose to the hi t
position. His eloquence is formed on
the best models, Cnptlvat.luf, persuasive,
and often profound, he wields an Inereas-
ing influence in both races.

ut among the colored delegates in the
Republican National Convention none
will attract more attention than Robert
Purvis of Philadelphia. T hope some
dny torelate the romance of his life.
Borp in Columbla, South Carolina, he
left jt fifty-three years ngo, when he was
aboug seven years old. A few weeks
sliige he returned to Lis natlve eity, and
wag erly weleomed by his own
ple, and by many of the old citizens, who
fayorably remembered his father and
wmother and had watched his own career
with friendly eyes. The changes wrought
in this more than bhalf a century were
more than revolutionary. The stone re-
jected by the bailders had become the
head of the colummn, The magnates liad
disapearcd, and those who made them
s0 had taken their places. It was a be-
wildering dream; yet the retributive
fact stood prominent.

The descendants of Calhoun, Rhett,
M’Queen, Hayne, and Brooks no longer
ruled like their fathers, New influences
and new ideas prevailed, Nr. Puryis
stood among hiz Kindred like another
Rip Van Wiukle, with the difference
that he was not forfotlun; and as he
w uked the streets of Columbiz and re-
ceived the ovation of his friends in
Charleston he saw and felt that, although
slavery was dead and the old slave-lords
deposed, the sun shone, the grass grew,
the flowers bloomed, the birds caroled,
and the waters run, a8 when the mag-
nates lived on the labor of others as

d as themselves, and often died ‘con-
Ft:;in that their bad work mnst come
to 4 bitter end.

Rodert Purvis isone of the best proofs
of the influences of edueation, travel,
good associations, and natural self-re-
£ Few would distinguish him to be
what he often promdly ealls himself,
sy pegro.” His complexion is not darker
than that of Soule or Manning, His
mianners are quiet and counl_}-. His
general knowledge is large aud his con-
versation easy and intellectnal. Eduea-
ted at some of the best of our Philadel-
phia zehools before there wasany preju-
dice agninst the repntable man or woman
of color, and when ecolored votes were
thrown at all the elections, he has reached
sixty, universally estcemed. His family
iz among the most reflned in the aristo-
cratic conntry neighborhood where he
lives, and he commands respect of others
by the courage with which he and his
r-f:ildren respect themselves. Yet while
he walks erect inall eircles, and yields
to none in the graces of manhood, and
in the obzervances of what we call soci-
ety, he is the ardent friend of his people,
determined that they shall eventually
secure all their elvil, as they have now
their political rights. No more usefnl
or influentiul mman =at amon the
delegates to the Philadelphia National
Convention Wednesday, the Bth of
June, 1872,

Ax these colored colleagues of Robert
Puryis from the South gather around
their friend and teacher, how many a
story they could relate of their individ-
ualiives! Each has had his romance of
liard reality. Their struggles asslaves—
their experience as eedmen—thelr
“halr-breadth ‘scapes by flood and field™*
—their restoration to family and friends
—the fate of their old masters”’—what
materials for the poet, the novellst, the
histerian, and the philauthroplst!

KABRBATH OHSERVANCE.

KEV. 0. B. FROTHINGHAM,

Sunday is the Christain substitute for
the Sabbath. Even behind the Sabhath
gleams a purpose which should make It
4 very :‘hﬂ‘erem thing from what they
make i’: who believe in it and cclebrate
it. ‘The Sabbath was designed to be o
day of rest, actording to the sweelest
and tenderest signifieance of that beauti-
ful word., It closed the active weck as
the evening closes the day, bringing the
deliclons unconsclonsness of cue and
toil and sorrow. It was a day of rest for
everyhody ; for the slave, the fleld la-
borer, the domestic menial, the artestan,
the tradesman, the vietim of maliee, the
ounteast from society, the pursued of the
lnw; rest for the beast, the cattle, the
horse, the ass, the ox. There must be a
cessation from work., The slui,' Wias not
austere; it was warim and geninl—a day
of recreation for man aml beute.  The
spirit of It was Demoeracy; s all men
are equal in - thelr sleep, <o all men are
equal on the Subbath.,  There was no
master or servant, no employer or ¢m-
ployed, no tyrant or subject, A temper
of mercy and  compassion [|mr\':u od
the sacred hour<, and produeed an In-
terlor silencas of  hatred, muliee sl un-
charitablencss,  The Hebrew Sabbath
conld not be kept now aceording jro the
letter ; probably it never was strietly =o
kept.  The necczsary arrangements of
soclety, if it be at all complex, ave in-
gompatible with entive cessation from
work : but the spirit of it wight be in-
troduced  with great advantage smong
our modern Sabbatarians, who would be
compelled at the bare urpmm‘h of it to
relax the rigor of thelr conntenances
and indalge oceazionully In the nnwon-
tedd lnxury of i smiles . Poratkm  flnls
1o justitieation i the spivit of the Jew-
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ish Sabbath, not muelr inthe letter of it,
‘The grimuess that we remember and our
neighbors’ share. never.can come face to
fuce with the gracions Oriental mool,
half languishing, that eame over the
mind of Israel once in seven days.
The Charch of Remne has interpreted
the meaning of the day more inte nt-
ly than any Church has done. It has
presérved the cheerful tone offit. lu
Catholic countries business iz s nded
and everything like work put aside. . In
the morning the churches are thren
with the le, who are attracted by
the pleturesgne worship of the pagan
superstitation. and the remainder of the
day is devoted toinnocent recreation.
3‘:3 people put ou their holiday attire
sort, walk in the gardens, saunter thro’
puhi!c grounds, sit and listen to music
under the trees, dance an the green, par-
take of their simple beverages in the
company of their mates,frolic with their
ehi n and enjoy as much open air
and free sunshine as their circumstances
will afiord, - The priest .moves about
among them lending the sanction of his
presence and thie encouragement of his
voice and smfile. " =
The early Protestant shared this gen-
fal view  of the day, having mug-ll} ;lhe
in
Calvin had no seruples against playing a
game of bowls on pb.!:unduy, to %l\t Eﬁn—
self récreation from the severe Iabors of
ﬂde and divine. Luther was
no aseetic in this matter.  In the great
Protestant city of Germany, Berlin, the
Sunday is a happy day of opportunity
to the working people. 'The royal muse-
um, one of the ndest in the world, is
open freely to all comers, aml one sers
men and women of all couditions meot-
ing on equal terms in halls fit for princes
amid monuments amd works of art that
are the admiration of mankind. 1t is
most interesting. to see them standing
with admiring eyes in preseuce of the
white marble and the glowing canvas;
or gazing out of the broad windows on
aces nud ns, - They who live in
uts, sit on sofas and walk over marble
fleors ; they who all the week see gqualor
and filth and the forms of degraded hu-
manity, now are In presonee of glorified
saintz and madonnms; they who wear
the rudest clothes, brush with them the
satin, silk and velvet robes of the weals
thy. Itisa sight to gladden any heart,
The gardens are open on the eagiest
terms to all: the best musle is pla for
the sl ear. . Sunday Iz the day
when the richest gifis are most freely
dispensed. Cheap excursion trains and
hogts carry the people away from the
city to the fields and woalls, and every
means ol conveyance Iz used with ful-
lest countenance of the authorities,
Dreaden the great plcture ;
to " all oh'&ndn’y, and the poor souls
whose Hfe of dru - makes them
famillar  with the ieanest things of
earth, catch a glimpse of the glory of the
heaven from the eyes of the Sistine Ma-
dohma.  How glad mast be those Ruro-
pean wu-tluf-m and women ‘When the
first day of the week offers to them these
opportunities for amusement! Amuse-
nient not always the most refined-—how
should it he —but amusement that ex-
hilarates them as much as refined umuse-

nay
more; sinusement. harmless, 8
free. One sees no drunkenness, hears,
no profunity, meets no obscenity.
people are happy, affectionate, nataral;
they. give to religion all they are capa-
ble of giving ; aud they get from natnre
whatever nature has to give. . The true
spirit of the Stunday jnstifies this; more,
it calls for, it inspires’ it.  The' people
enjoy themselves, not in spite of its be-
ing Sunday, but because it is Suuday.

GIPSIEN IN ENGLZND. =5

As soon as the leaf is on the willow,
and the aweet-scented blossoms of Lhe
May tree make thelr appearnuce in. the;
hedge rows of England, then the Gip-
#les bestir themselvesto ger out'of their
crowded winter hauants: in  the large
citles, They bhave inherited the passion
for Nature from ancestors older than
any stock in England. The Gipsy Is no
-m, nor hemian, nor anelent
C driven ont of the Eastiby the
Saracen, ps the French tale ?oea Hejis
a Hindoo of the Aborigina t.ytna—-hls
dialect is-full; in-every land,of broken
words from Indian roots: his hatred of
houses, his alry contempt of dirt, his
scorn of books and seliools, his turn- for
pilfering, his rooted timidity3fand cun-
ning, and his addicteduess. to divinatlon
and i)lack;arts, are all antique legacies
from an Asiatic source, The Danes call
the wanderers “Iartars.” the  Germans
# Heiden® or Heathen, the French “Bo-
hemiana,” and their own word ‘‘Roma-
ny” is corrupted Sanserit for 4 -‘hus-
band.”” Butall the other names, m:?;m‘:l_,
Zingari. Tehingenee, Gitanoes, and Uzi-
gany, are ns of the right title
*‘Zincali ,—meaning “men of 1

In
llery is free

tribes of that peuinsula has geen the
first cousins of the European Gipsies;
and the likeness between them the
roving people Beloochistan, angd .at
the mouth of thelludus, is perfectly sur-

prising.
There exists, indeed,an old legend that
nlar race. werc

the anceitors of thig

the Inhabitants of aw in Lower
Egypt, to which Joseph and Mary came
in their flight with the Child, The fu-
itives were used adinission to its
ospitable walls, and thereupon a . volce
was heard from the sky  crying,“Those
who shat love out shall be ehut out irom
love,"" After this the doowm of perpetual
wandering, with ceaseless [H-treatdient
from all men, fell -ugon the ' offefiders
and their posterity. The story is pretty
but not true, In_ these dark-skin
Romnanies we undonbtedly see veritable
Asiutics; and that inenrable love of
wild life and free air, which they evéry-
where display, is the teap-rooted ©
of their aneient nomad existence on the
hills and plains of India. Their kins-
men, the low-caste Hindoos, are equally
fond of bright colors, equally averse 1o
fixed habitations i clever as suarling wild
cmmr:ish;hm within certain -dwm
Hmits, thinid, ent, passiomnte: dra
at: playing upon erédulity of the civi-
lized, and scor nful of all , except
that it is very: to be wleré the =un
and moon can seett. They too, are
happy in their way, tho itis not
ours. Meantime, itls a ty to be to
hard on the " Zingarl of  Engiand,
They will ont soon erno " when
the heather and the furze have' all
vielded to wheat and turnips, and ‘when
hazlé-nuts are not to  be ‘md withon
paring. They do very lirtle harm int
deed, and contribute o' many a4 rura-
landseape inspring and summer a feal
ture of wild primeval charm.,

ASTRANGLY ,‘l:;;l“.‘l‘ﬂ!ﬂﬂl.-

People in the Tnited States are not
genernlly in the habit of looking upon-
the countries: of South Ameriea as the
abodes of energy and enterprise, Yet
it seems that thie contagion of modern
civilization " is  spreading  thronghout
that dreamy, lotas eating quarter of the
workd in o remarkable degree. In Pe-
rivone of the greatest works of the o
is now in progress—the construction
of a rallroad  Lrom the part’ of Calloa
neross the Andes, Invelving a tunnel
throngh those monntaius  atdi higher
elevativn from the =en that the summit
of Mount Blane. - Some Idea of the difil-
culties experienced lu the prosecution
of the work wny ‘be gunined froni the
fact that the Inea Indians ara thie ooly
persons who ean work at such high alti-
tudes, and that the qin%l: mule train by
whieh all rools, muterials and provisions,
except the scant 'means of sabsistence
obtuined in the interlor passes over an
ultitnde of nearly geventeen thonsand
feet, amld a cluster of rovks  covered
with' perpetual snow.' The work I8
wholly under the direction of Awerl-
eans, “and 8 expected ta thoroughly

apen up the vast mineral “resonrces o

go forth to the pleasant places of re~| ded.

The | are of a necessarily . fatal, charac

‘boot and shoe manufacturers,

Andia.”
He who has seen the Brinjari a.ndqf‘iljmel I

t mother

£e | Iast Aogust, when she left home. statin

CRIMES AND CASUALTIES.
George W. N. Yost, recently sen-
teneed to the Pittshurg Penitentinry for
two years for perjury in a patent case,
was on Monday pardoned by President
Grant.

A man named. Simwons, a8 carpenter
at Chicago, chot his wife through the
hiead, on Friday, inflleting a fatal wounl,
andumullm:a pullet. throngh' his own
head, fulling desd by her gide,

A difficulty occurred at Roseville,
Franklin county, Arkansas, on Mouday,
bétween two brothers named McCov
aud William Harris, in which the for-
mer were killed and the latter woun-

President Finney, of Oherlin College,
anuounnees that he will keep on lecturing
against Freemasonry until every lodge
in the country Is closed; in which case,
as a free and accepted Frenchman oh-
sorves, *Jl waura jamais Finney.”

Richard Keefe, Idennis Shea, George
Riggs, and Thomns Franklin; capsired
iu 2 sall boat off Erie on Suuday night,
Frauklin got an oar aud paddled the
boat azhore with one of the others on it,
who died soon after.  Theotheérs drifted
off and their bolies were not vecoverd.

For some fume two men, John W.
Smithand John Brady, both residents
of Plainfield, New Jersy, have had
some difficulty, aud Brady freguently
applied opprobrious epithets to Smith.
On' Thursday, meeting on the street,
their quarrel was rencwed, and Brady
made nse of some extremely offensive
exprasions, and Smith told him when
he met him again he would shoot him,
He Iminediately procesded to a hardware
store and purchassd arevolver and car-
tridges with which he loaded the weapon,
On leaving the store he met Brady, and
fired at hlm once, the ball taking eflect
in his face; bystaniders prevented him
from #firkng ugain. The wound was
thiought at first to be glight, batthe phy-
sician falled to reach the ball, and the
wonnded mau i lylng in a, dangerouns |
condition., Smith was arrested and held
to awalt the result of the Injury.

A buteher named Lonis , better
cown as “Red Lou,” attempted his
own life at Eighteenth and M. streetx,
San Fraoncisco.  The means by -which
Louis resolved to snap psunder “the del-
feate, minute theead,™ on which his life
hang was a somew hat rusty wind by no
means sharp “bush scythe” or sickle.
With this he fiest undertook to saw his
head off, but findiug the operation a
painful one wd the prospect of a
speedy consammation’ of his desive by
thut means not very flattering, he van
the point of it into his throat—or rather
upward through the under jaw. There
being no arteries iu the way of the scythe,
none were seyered, and still life clung
to him. Growing desperate and more
determined than ever 1o end his life, lic
took the blude and began o see-saw oper-
ation on his left side. He had succeeided
in sawing pretty well into hils body when
he was ohliged to* desizt from loss of
blood. He was found in this awfully-
mutilated condition and removed to the
County Hospital. As to what caused
him to make this'attempt upon his life,
we hdve not been able to learn; nor
bhave we heard as to whether his injuries
L or
not. But the above are ticnlars as
related by those who found and removed
him, i
On Mouday night the following party,
Jolin Cline. Thomus Shaudley’ Johin
Rahl, Alfred.Crummenger, Sarah
Gilbert and Mary  Enowles, wi re-
turning from a pic-nic at Leflert’s Park,
Brooklyn. A quarrel arose Dbetween
Shandley and Cline by Misd' Gilbert.
Shandley had annoyed her by taking
her parasol from her haud, amd: Cline
gallantly stepped forward in- behalf of
the angry Miss Gilbert. He and Shand-
ley struck each othersoveral times with
their fisrs, when Shandiey drew a knife
from his ' pocket, and with it smbbed
Cline fatally in the lefv side.

Petor J. Garrabrant, who resides in
Paterson, N. J., and ia deoing business
08 head may of G, 'T.& C. Morrow,
q Nos. 41
and 48 Warren street, New-York iz a
respectable ando highly ' esteemed mer—
chant, He says his  danghter, Libb
from childhood always showed a wea
mind, and was very odd in her disposi-
tion # never said much, but wonld give
goodatiention; when' taulked ' to: or nd-
vised, and secemod to appreciate
advice. In couyersation she would an-
swer “yos’ orf'ng,"and that was about
all she would say. Attheage of sixteen
she became reckless, having been se-
ducad b;' o young man in the neighbor-
hood. The parents however, knew
nothing of this until nine or ten months
after, when they Were informed by Mrs,
Tuttle, to. whom ' Libby had disclosed
f“’ﬁ'&; : Mllurs. "l;‘rom the '“mluof
er o to the templer’s sedne-
tive \'blu:g she ':gmwd to become wild
and reckless; Would remaln ot "late at
night, aad near dnﬁlght wonld erawl in
the basement- window.

rg grew worse and worse, aud
in about six months she left home and
went to board In Gréen street, New-
York, The father then employed detec-
tives, who discovered her wherabhouts,
after she had been there but six or seven
days. She was arrvested. and sent by
her’ Mther to the Housé of Mercy, fout
of Eighty-sixth street, New-York, a pro-
testant.dustitution for the reformation
of femalez, The father gave her some
money, and hoped that some means
‘might be ado| to reform his child,
When Libby had been there hut nine
days she escaped by elimbing the yard
fence, anid walked to the Twenty-third
streef ferry, and. from thence to Pater
&om, a distance of sixtéen miles, arriving
home early an the morning, having been
all night alone on the road. Mr. Gar-
rabrant then bad a long talk with her
when she made solemu promises to stay
at home, bé n good girl, and help her
in hourehold affairs.

She then seemed to be a different

sou . and the parents were . rejoicing

n the prospoct of reclaiming their chili
from the path of vice, but her old asso-
ciates appesired tolie in wait for achance
to uade her to stay .away unights,

nd she gradually decame wild again
remaining out nights and belng much
from home: then things grew worse for
eleven months, when the mother took
?";'i;oexu'-YMk o:_ﬂ ll;ti-l fashh:r';a stkom,

[ purpose of takin r back to
'Lg'te_ House of Mercy, This plan had
been fixed on by the parents as the hest,
Upon arriving at the store, Mr. Garra-
brantstatad to Libby the object of her
being bmu‘rlltw New-York, and what
he intended to do with her. She shed
tears and seemed much distressed. 'The
father then had a longand affectin
talk with her; he asked her it she wou iﬁ
bea good girl, do what was right, anhd
stay at bowe and help her mother, it he
seut her home, and try heér once more,
Her promises appeared 8o slncere, and
repentance genuine,  that he relented of
his purpose, amd told the mether to
take her home again.  After this Libhy
did very well for four or five weeks, until

it was her deternination to go and
board : she having first asked Mr. Brush
a Justice of the peace, if her father
conld fawflly control her, or if she was
now free to act for herself. Thejnstice
tald her she  was now free, and her
parents had neo  jurisdiction over hery
and she Jeft home,

The next thlug the uts heard was
the article In the New-York Herald,
on the' morning of the excitoment
about the horrible erime for which
Libby Garralirant had been  arpested,
viz,, the polsoning of Ar, Burroughs.
Even though the fathor had given up all
hopes of ever seeing the reformation of
hisdaughter, ho rays he would prefer
she should ba  dmprisoned rathir than,
have her liberty again, but he cannot
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Room for argument—The Police
Court.
An article you can slways borrow—
Trouble.

When is a luhf; in a bad temper?
When it'!s put ont.

Building Plots—Theé giiction sales of
suburban real estute. -
Eugenie is agiin going to look after
her chateaux en Espagne.

When the rain falls, does it ever rise
again? Yes, In dew thine.

President Grant will move to Long
Branch a week from next Saturday.
Grant Iz evidently a much better hand
at taking treats than making treaties.
Shakespenre on the politieal situntion :
“Horace on Horace' hend aecumulnate.”
Gypsy maldens have fallen to $6 per
head in Persin on account of the hard
times.

Tucredible as it may seem, many of
the richest planters in Jamaica live on
voffée gronnds,

When a man ‘sees double® it 1= gener-
ally an indication that he is “beside him-
selfl with Hquor:*+

Aecording to the showing of the Bar
Associntion, our judgez ‘lay down the
law’ oftener thau they uphold it,

A Tennessee editor was so rejoleed at
the death of his rival that he announced
it nnder the head of amusements,

Ttis sald that Brignoll was invited to
take part in the Boston jabilee but de-
vimed to do anything in-de-chorus.

The hired girls of Janesville, Wis.,
threaten to sirike, unless all the kitch-
ens are provided with rocking chairs,
Why  should a slinﬁ capltalist be
called an ‘old pnmp,’ when from such a
one poverty ig least likely to get suceor?
A Terre Haute lady nged threescore
years aud ten has attended  every eircus
within reach since she was flve years
old.
Even they who find least fanlt with
Mr. Grant's design at theSonth are be-

ginning to oritivise his military execu-
tions.

Mount Washington is still blowing its
gnows with a geyere cold. (The Joke is
‘l‘mm an ancient MS., but the applicstion
& troe.) {

Mr. Edmond Yates has most incousis-
teutly given up his place in the Englizh
Pos e in order to devote him to
letters.

A military halloon corps has been es.
tablished in the Prussian army, which
is'vonsidered as a very eArlich branch of
the serviee, a

A Hindostanee humorist named Sahib
Davee Carson Ka Pucka Tumasha is ad-
vertised for a course of comic lectures
in London.

The opponents of the beer clause in
the Ohio liguor Taw mhy be said to liave
carvied thelr pintin a sert of half-and-
half measure.

Paul B. Du Chailln, the inventor of
the gorilla, and Kate Fields, who discov-
erad the Adriondacs, are now in Euro
but will return in September. '

A minister not long ago preached
from-the text, *‘Be-ye, therefore, stead-
fast]”! but the priuter made him axpound
from ‘‘Be ye there for breakfast.”

_The Princis Alexapdra is suid to he
getting deaf, This is probable heredita-
, A& The Mamily for several generations
has had n diffenlty with its Erin®,

I'wo Mnarlboro’, Vt., girls having been
offered $10 apiece for raw! and splhit-
ting.a cord of hard wood slabs, earned
their money in four hours and a half.
The blacksmiths have resolved to
‘strike while the iron’s hot,’ meaning
thereby that they intend to do guite the
reverse il they meet with no reverses,
The bar-rooms.of Long Branch are to
be resolntely closed on ..nndu{_:, nnder
which Increassed bar-roometrical pres-
sml--- very “dry’ times may be anticipa-
ted. A

Mr. Simon Tang, the last of the Gret-
na~-Green blackzmiths; died on the 21d
ult., sl runaway couples na longer find
:llll_\'lh'mg to remind them of old Lang’s
sign.

Although, as Professor Chandler af-
firms, the Croton water may be good in
the main, householders still complain
that it rastes badly after it leaves the
pipes.

AMr. Greeley's vegetarian tastes alone
ought to have convineed the Cineinnati
Convention that he was likely to make
pease-meal work of the Liberal move-
ment.

‘Sensation shoes’ are announoced a
neral utility storekeeper at Yorkville,
All who have experienced ‘where the
slivé  pinches® understand what that
medans, .

The favorite candldate for the tion
of Recorder in Jackson County, I, isa
deafl and dumb l“ml.lmmm, whoasks the
voice of the people to enable him to hear
CcAuRes, '
-« According to Indian linguists, ‘schem-
lendamoumh'ﬂ' is the noble red
man’s word for . Hiawatha then
was in ‘schemlendamourtechwager’ with
Minnehaha.

Tennyson received a steep price for
thiose two stanzas contributed to a New
York weekly. If John Smith had writ-
ten them they would not have been
worth a sixpence.
James MeGraw
drank uine

il

of Warsaw, Ind.,
lasses of whisky last week
to induce Insensibility to the pain of
toothache. The experiment was a per-
manent saocess.

The geniusof Connecticut has devised
a bever under the name of ‘medical
cider,” which is said exactly to suit the
comp’lnint of the inhabitants of Maine
and Massachuserts,

In the absence of any show of mettle
onthe part of the Executive with re-
guard to the treaty business, it would be
some consolation if the Treasury Depart-
ment would show its metal,

“Are you nol alarmed at the approach
of the King of Terrors®" said a minis-
ter to a sick mam. - “Oh, no; Thave been
living six and thirty years with the
queen of terrors—ihe king cannot be
mueh worse.”

Mrs. Partington. wants to know why
some of the sewing machine advertiszers
o not call their  machives th Ceres.
Her nephew, who is learning the heath-
en misogony, tells her that Ceres first
tanght sowing.

Ping Wing, the firemnan’s son, was the
very worst boy in all, Canton; he stole
his mother’s pickled mice, and he threw
the cat in the boiling rice; and he ute
her np, and then =ays he, *Me¢ wonder
where the mew-cat be!? .

A correspondent writes from Philadel-
phin: ‘The Greeley men in Philadelphia
are known by earrying white canes or
wearing white stove-pipe hats, A grey
hat fndicates on the fence, White pants
are regarded as hopefal.®

- The leave granted 1o the Life Gnard
Band o take part-in Mr, Gilmore's jubi-
lee is characterized by the Duke of Rich-
mond ag an “irregular procecding,” Mr.
G.. on the contrary, annonneds the band
inguestion as belonging to the British
‘regulars.’

1o the last generation the height of
fame was to have a canal-boat named af-
ter you; in this to bave.a piece of music,
But now comes Arthur Guyas,the Broad-
way music pnh‘linher, the *Ell Per-
kins Galop," which i so named,
bly, for Cowmmercial reasons,

A Montana miner™s daughter vecently
stole her futher's swag and eloped with
Ler lover to San Francisvo, where the
dence were made ace, Iler paternal pa-
rent, who had tnrned his footstegs to-
ward the capital of the golden State in
pursuit of his danghter and hir dueats,
was killed hy Apaches, so that now the

-

endure the thoughts of the  Lhanging of

thiut portion of the Cordillera range.

Libby-

loving couple are us happy a3 the day s
long.




